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' "Mother," I cried in my despair, "why do you avoid me
when I try to reach you, so that even in Hell we may throw our
loving arms around each other's necks and draw cold comfort
from our tears ? Or is this a mere phantom that grim Persephone
has sent me to accentuate my grief?"

* "My child, my child!" came her reply. "What man on earth
has more to bear than you? This is no trick played on you by
Persephone, Daughter of Zeus. You are only witnessing here
the law of our mortal nature, when we come to die. We no
longer have sinews keeping the bones and flesh together, but
once the life-force has departed from our white bones, all is con-
sumed by the fierce heat of the blazing fire, and the soul slips
away like a dream and flutters on the air. But you must hasten
back now to the light of day. And bear in mind all you have
learnt here, so that one day you can tell your wife."

(Such was the talk that we two had together. And now, im-
pelled by dread Persephone, there came up all the women who
had been the wives or the daughters of princes, and gathered
round the black blood in a throng. I cast about me for a way to
question each in turn, and in the end I solved the problem by
drawing my long sword from my side and preventing them
from drinking the dark blood all together. So they came for-
ward and announced their lineage one by one, and thus I was
able to question them all.

(The first I saw was highborn Tyro, who told me she was the
daughter of the noble Salmoneus, and had married Cretheus,
AeoW son. She fell in love with the god of the River Enipeus,
the loveliest river that runs on earth, and often wandered on
the banks of his beautiful stream, until one day the Lord of the
Earthquake, the Girdler of the World, disguised himself as the
river-god and lay with her where the river rushes out to sea.
A dark wave gathered mountain-high, curled over them, and
hid the woman and the god. He then unclasped her virgin belt
and sealed her eyes in sleep. But when his love had had its way,
he took her hand in his; and now he spoke.((Lady," he said, * * be
happy in this love of ours, and as the year completes its course,